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REFRAIN 


A LIFE  ON  THE  OCEAN  WAVE. 


rf  Altegi'e*. 


i»  * — » — i 


9 — m — -d—1 — 

1.  A life  on  the  o '•  .cean  wave, . 

2.  Onc.8  m°re  on  the  deck..  I stand..,, 

o.  I he  land  is  no  Ion  ,-.ge r in  view 


:by  HENRY  RUSSELL. 
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A home  oh  the  roll  « 
Of  my  own  swift -gl  id 
The  clouds  have  be  • gun 


in g de«*n. . . Where  the 
ing  craft...  Set  sail! 
to  frown,.  But  with 


s r 


m 


r-x 


fat'welf^'  ™v'-  " And  the  winds  the"-  rev  . eis  keep!  Like  an  an  • g<d  caged  I 

a * stout  tes-sel  ami  crew  ■'  .2?^'*  V ' 'T*  f”r  a ‘ bafl  »’«  *h"ot  lHi»*  L ^rk-ling 

^ Mono  come  down!  And  the  song  of  our  heart  shall 


M 


^ m 


r , ....  —w~ — ■*-  _ 

fc;.  *?;k,  l£  ft:  ?fe  "‘e  «-'■  ■ >»«  Hnne..  The 

be -While  the  winds  andAl.e  wa  ■ te^  rav.  A * IF  ° C?"  I?,rd-  9'"'  '".me  Well 

m ■»  • a -,ers  rioe,^  life  on  the  hear,  ing  sea.  A 

— n— - 4 
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e*  I* 


■v— r 
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spray  and  the  Nn  - pes* 
find  far  out  on  the 
home  on  the  bounding 


roar!. . 
sea ! . . . 
wave*. 


life  on  the  o - cean  wave. . . A 

life  on  the  o - cean  wave...  A 

life  on  ttie  o - cean  wave,. . A 


home  on  the  roll  • ing 
home  on  the  roll  - ing 
home  on  the  roll  ■ in^ 


-✓—5*-  -V- 
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deep!. . . W here  the  scat  - tered 
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f — ■* 


ter>  rate,...  And  the  winds  their  rev^.  *|$  kee|7T. . (* 

■*— . ■»- 
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Robert  Bums. 


AULD  LANG  SYNE. 


^ — 
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( “»hT— ^ w w ^ ^ 

1.  Stould  anld  ac-qnalntance  bs  for-  got,  And  nev-er  brought  to  mind?  Shouldauld  ac-quaiotance 
\ Zl  1™  la  orun  a . boot  ' tho  bma,  Andpu-dtho  gow-ans  tine,  We’ve  wander'd  many  a 
4 . ba’e  sporbed  the  bum,  Fme  momin’  eon  till  dine,  But  seas  be-tween  ns 

4.  And  here  s a hand,  my  trust  - y then’,  And  gie’s  a hand  o’  thine,  We’ll  tak’  a cnp  o’ 


ba  for -got,  And  daya  of  auld  lang  syne? 
^ea  - ry  foot  Sin’  auld  ' - * 


braid  ha’e  roared  Sin’  auld 

kind-  nesa  yet,  For  auld 


lang  syne, 

lang  syne, 

laoar  svne. 


~V” {“ 


~r 


For  auld  lang 

'rlA 


syne,  my  dear,  For 

P'  #• 
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-i»  i 
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, « . ..  r(—  y : — » ’it  ; — -g— — 

anld  lang^  jyne,  We’ll  tak’  a cap  o'  kind  - ness  yet.  For  anV^'ll^ 


J'T'h  fc 
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COMIN’  THRO’  THE  RYE. 

Words  by  Robert  Burnij. 


Lively. 


S'  3: 


i=2S 
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Amang  the  train  there  a swain  f ^ ^ But  wit’s  his  „tV 

tE 


a bod  - y 
a bod  - y 

k:.. J 


Choeus. 


f=E=i 

K 5 l i 1 


kiss 


a hS:!'  K a !>0‘!  - yU . cry? 


„ r J a ooil  - y cry?  \ 

where’s  his  harae.  I'  d^  - na  ehool' to  ^tdi!  J Kv  ' ’r5r  ,es  ' has  her  lad-die, 

-JL 


5: 
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Kane,  they  say,  hae_  Is  Yet  a’  the  lads  they  mule  on  me.  When  com  - i„*thro’  tht  rye. 

5"  J*  T#-  ^ ^ 


8m  Waits®  Scott, 


BONNIE  DUNDEE. 
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BEN  BOLT. 

Words  by  Thomas  Dunn  English,  '39. 


Music  by  Nelson  Kneass. 


y— 1 — 1»— * , n 

— C I ( -* ' 

J 1.  Oh  I don’t  you  re-mem  -her  sweet 

2.  On  - der  the  hick  - o - ry 

_ 3.  And  don’t  you  re  - inem-ber  the 

m~  m- 

gfe^jLrg. ^_re_£— c cr 

J.- 

Al  - ice,  Ben  Bolt,  Sweet 

tree,  Ben  Bolt,  Which 

school,  Ben  Bolt,  With  tho 

- * -pt 

£ - 

Al  - ice,  whose  liair  was  so 

stood  at  the  foot  of  tho 

mas  - ter  so  kind  and  so 

* *,  ^ 

j~i=i 

brown, 

hill, 

true. 


Who  wept  tviih  de-  light  when  you  gavo  her  a smile,  And 

To  - geth  - er  we've  lain  In  the  noon  - day  shade,  And 

And  the  sha  - ded  noolt  by  the  run  . ning  brook,  Where  the 


treia-bled  with  [ear  at  your  frown  ? In  the  old  church-yard  in  the  val  lev 

lis  -tened  to  Ap  . pie-ton's  mill.  The  mlU  -wheel  has  fall  . en  to  nieces7’  n!»n  , ' 

lan^-  est  , wild  - flow-era  grew  ? Grass  grows  on  the  mas  . ter’s  grave’  fcn  Bo  ' ^ 


* I 


-*— »- 


cor  - ner  ob  - scure  aud  . a - lone 
raft  - era  have  turn  - bled  in' 

spring  of  the  brook  ia  . . dry, 


They  have  fit  - ted  a slab  of  ths 
And  a qui . et  ihat  crawls  round''  thn 

And  °r  al1  the  boys  who  wero 


gran  - ite  so  gray,  And  sweet  AI  . ice  lie«  n„  ,w  „ 
walls  as  you  gaze,  Has  fol  . lowed  the  old  ’ tl*<!“one,  They  have 

school  . mates  then,  There  are  on  . iv  v„„  ' “ du>'  And  » 

— ty  you  ....  and  I ; And  ol 


ft 


E§lf! 


wm: 


PS 


cut  lib. 


P^llPppii 


qni-et  that  e^wlsronnd  the  wa““  yZ  S’  Hm™' 2 ' ""  f° 
all  . . the  boys  who  were  school  - mates  then,  There  are  on  . ),  ” , d 

— * jwu  . . AQfl  X. 


* * 
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BONNIE  LADDIE,  HIGHLAND  LADDIE 

Charles  Walker. 
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A boy’s  best  emends  his  mother 


PIANO. 


KEY  b\>. 


J.P.  SKEUJT 


1.  While 

plod-ding' 

on 

our 

way, 

the 

2.  Tho’ 

all  the 

world 

may 

frown, 

and 

3 . Her 

fond  and 

gen. 

tie 

face 

not 

toil . sofne  road  of  life,  How 

ev’ _ ry  friend  de.part,  She 

long'  may  greet  us  here.  Then 


few  the  friends  that  dai  _ ly  (here  we 
he  _ Ver  will  for.  sake  us  in  our 

cheer her  with  our  kindness  and  our 


meet ! 
need! 
love!. 


ma.ny  will  stand  by  in 

re_fuge  e . ver- more  is 

member  at  her  knee  in 


troi'-ble  and  in  strife,  With  coun.sel  an(l  af-  fee- tion  e . ver  sweet!, 

still  With  in  her  heart,  For  us  her  Jov.ing'  sym_  pa  - thy  will  plead’, 
eh  I Id- hood  bright  and  dear,  We  heardher  voice,  like  an,  gels  from  a - _bove... 
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THE  BLUE  BELLS  OF  SCOTLAND. 

AirojrYMous. 

Andarde  moderator 
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Pl-AJJO. 

dolce. 


:fl£fe 


E-~l 


ns  ran 
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your  High-land  lad  - die  gone  ? Oh  l where, tell  me  where  is  your 


1.  Oh ! where,  tell  me  where 

I m!!,1,?’  K}  me  "where  did  your  High-land  lad  - die  Swell  ? Oh ! where,’ tell  me  where  did  tom 

4 ohiwmt’  te  me  Z ’ d°fS  y°Ur  S“s5' ad  - die  wear  ? Oh ! what,  tell  me  what  doe?  your 

4.  Oh  1 what,  tell  me  what  if  your  High-land  lad  be  slain  ? Oh ! what,  tell  me  what  it  your 

fci> TJj 1-  ' ’ — 


iis 


H- 


& 


H— I 


Hifh’lSd  lSd'^6  §one11?„IJ.e'sK0no  with  streaming  banners  where  no  - ble  deeds  are  dom 
Hiib  land  lad  ' die  lif  t di,weIt  lri  b?"“nie  Scotland, where  blooms  the  sweet  blue  b. 
SkHw'r  bon -net  with  a lof-ty  plume.and  on  his  breast  a 

High-land  lad  be  slam?  Oh,  no ! true  love  will  be  his  guard  and  bring  him  safe 

fr=4===^__  ■ --i-r- r= i— JS 


*=s 

And  it’s 
,And  it’s 
plaid,  And  it's 
a-gain,  For  it’s 


=3=&C=J 


£h 
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oh.inmyheartlwishhimsaffint.hnine  TTu>ewn«n,„:n.  • , ^ 


&-J- 
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r~ 


m. 
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oh,  in  my  heart  X wish  him  safe  at  home, 

oh  m my  heart  I lo’e  my  lad-die  well, 

oh  I in  my  heart.  I lo’e  my  Highland  lad. 

oh ! my  heart  would  break  if  my  Highland  lad  \ 


1 were  slain. 


dim. 


IS 


BELIEVE  ME,  IF  ALL 

those  endearing  youhc  CHARMS. 

Wo«,  by  Thom„  Moor..  Mus|o  by  0avenant 


1.  Be 
3.  It 


Jieve 


those  en  • dear  - ing  young  charms,  Which  I gaze  on  so  fond  - Iy 
IS  cot  while  beau  - ty  and  youth  are  thine  own.  And  thy  cheek’s  un  - pro-faned  by 

£e 


to  « 


^5^==! — 

\ S" 

* — ~~*-i — *|jf— S— 1 

fair  - y gifts  fad  • ing  a • 
time  will  but  make  thee  more 

f—r tfc*r — =— 

■^ay,...‘c  Thou  wouldst still  be  a - dored,  as  this 
dear, ....  Oh,  the  heart  that  has  tru  - ly  loved 

“ U "£»  ~t 

* U £ — i?~J 

-Jr — 1 p jg — U m — \ 

5 

5-J 

mo  - menfc  thou  art.  Let  thy  love  • li  - ness  fade  as  it  will, . . . And  a - 

n@v  - er  for  - gets.  But  as  tru  - ly  loves  on  to  the  close:..  As  the 


tound  the  dear  ru  - in,  each  wish  of  my  heart,  Would  en-twine  it  - self  ver  • danfc  - ly  still, 
sun  - flow-er  turns  on  her  god  when  he  sets.  The  same  look  that  she  gave  when  he  rose. 


nr-t-H?- « -T-  • ■ . V f-  f- 1»--h 

m. 

- ^ m ^ ^ 

iP7;t  r-  rs  r.  * r e- — r w 1 , ■ ^ — r — n— — i — ? r r r - u 
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Beautiful  Isle  of  Somewhere. 


WORDS  BY 
. Mrs.  JESSIE  BROWN  POUNDS. 


^ nil  a.  o i -41JJ  i l.  Ljrvw  *'  i’  * \s\ji  * 


MUSIC  BV 

J.  S.  FEARIS. 


5f 5 


1.  Some-where  the  sun  is  shin  • ing,  Sortie-wherc  tlie  song  • birds  dwell; 

2.  Some-where  the  day  is  long  • er,  Sonie-wherc  the  task  is  done; 

3.  Some-where  the  load  is  lift  - cd,  Close  by  an  o - pen  gate. 


T#-  -#*■#•  Ulr 

S i i i t 

i jt*  ; 

% 1 
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Hush,  then,  thy  sad  re  • pin  • ing;  God  lives,  and  all  is  well. 

Some-where  the  heart  is  strong  • er,  Some-where  the  guer  - don  won. 

Somb-wherc  the  clouds  are  rift  • ed,  Some-where  the  an  - gels  wait. 


7=^--— •hr- 


U- 


REFRAIN. 


Hit. 


Some  - where,  Some  - where. 


ti  - ful  Isle  of  Some  • where!* 
/s 


Hit. 


EE 


-a-r gl ^ 


Land  of  the  trne,  where  we  li?e  a-*  new—  Beaa-ti»fnl  Isle  of  Some-where! 


ite 
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THE  BONNIE -HAMS*  0»  LOCH  LOMOKJ 


1.  By — yosi 

2.  '’Tw.15  there 

3. '  The \v#*f 


bon_-  Hie  banks  And  bj 

fhuf . we  pair!  - ed  in 

htrrl  • iuc  cin»  ...J  a. 


yon  bon  . n!«  braes  Whore  the 

yon  shi|  - rfy  gton,  On  the 


sun  shines  bright  on  Loch  Lo  . nion’,  Whore  i and  my  true  love  were 

sleep,  steep  side  n’  Ben  Lo  - . mon’;  Where  in  -par  . ple_  hue the 

sun.shine  the  mi. ten  «*  sleep  . in’,  But  the  bro/  . ken_  heart it 


er  wont  to  gae,  On  the 

hie - land  hills  we  view  An:  the 

kens  nue  see  - ond  .spring,,  Tho’  |he 


bon-itfe,  b on-nip  banks  of  Loch  Lo  - mon’. 

moon  com  in’  oot . in  the  gloom  - in’, 

wae-  fu’  may  cease  frae’  (heir  greet  - in’. 


O fou  11  fak’  the  high  road,  and  Pll  tak’  the  low  road,  An5  111  fee  in  Sco?4and  a- 
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Bonnie  Sweet  Bessie,  the  Maid  o’ Dundee. 
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Tbaditionajl, 
Allegro. 


THE  CAMPBELLS  ARE  COMIN'. 


on  the  LomondsI  lay,  I lay,  Up  - on  the  LomondsI  lay,  I lay,  I look-ed  down  to 
A.r  - gyle,  he  goes  be  - fore,  He  makes  the  cannons  and  guns  to  roar;  Wi’  sound  o’  trumpet, 
Campbellsthey  are  a’  in  arms, Their  loy  - al  faith  and  truth  to  show; Wi'  ban  ners  rat  - tl in’ 


1 


bonnie  Lochleven,andsaw  three  bon  - nie  pip  - ers  play, 
pipe,  and  drum, Thu  Campbells  are  cornin', o-ho,  o - ho. 
in  the  wind, The  Campbells  are  comin’, o-ho,  6 - ho. 

—— I . 
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Moderate, 
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COME  BACK  TO  ERIN. 


(CLARIBEL'; 


1.  Como  birnk  to  E . no.  Ma-Vour . neen,  Ma-vour,.  neon,  Coma  book,  A ■ m.n,  ui  me 

t Oh  ’ «?“ Ere0n  “f-  *™,r  ■ nconi  Ma .your  ■ noeii,  Long  shone  the  white'  sail  that 

A Oh,  may  the  an  - gels  o'  wak  . in'  and  sleep  - in'  WalSh  o'er  my  bird  in  the 


-r--‘  i 


bore  thee  ^ S.T  T™  ft?  *“ ' "><*•  «*  ^ring-time,  Ma-vour  . „er„, 

land  far  a -wav””'  Anil  ’ {??  Jhe  whlto  waves  that  fair  sum  - mer  morn  - in’, 

a way And  its  iny  pray’rs  will  cou  - sign  to  their  keep  - in’, 


JfL  • jm.  ft.  • 


ifeeg 


L 


u w i Hp 

Like  ae  gray^cur ^ tain  tte  tZ  S'r  f'’1  - ,«»  we  thought  of  the 

Then  ai,  i/  heart  flies*  * t<f  Eng  - llnd  and  th™’  g£  .*£?*  7 £ 


i % 
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path  o’er  the  S . cean°  Far*  far  l^lfJ  .mr)un  - tan,  tho  bluffs  and  the  braysl 

lin’  re.  mem.  S'  0?  if  wav,  where  my  Col.  - ieen  had  flown, 

inoin  . oers,  Ur  if  her  thoughts  may  be  cross  - in'  to  me. 


dar 


■?.  ie  ' a ■ * — * -f 


> 

Then 

Then 

Then 


come  back  to  E - rin,  Ma-vour-neen,  Mavourneen,  Come  back  a - gain  to  the  land  of  thy  bwT1 


-1 — T- 


-ft fc-4- 


molto  cres.  , 


Come  back  to  E - rin,  Ma-vour-ncen,  Ma-’ 


vour-neen.  And  its  Kildar  - ney  shall  ring  with  our  mirth. 
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Down  By  The  Old  Mill  Stream., 
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Down  by  tke  old  mill  stream  2 
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tJARLING  NELLY  GRAY. 
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Words  and  music Ly  B.  R.  Hanby. 

v > I 
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1.  Mere’s  a low....  green..  val  - ley  on  tho  old  Kon . tuck  - y shore  Where  I'vo 

2.  When  the  moon  had  climbed .the imonn-tain,  nnd-  tho  stars  were  shin  - ing  too,  ' Then  I'd 

3.  My....  eyes — are  get-tmg  blind  - ed,  and  I can  - not  see  my  way,  Hark!  there's 

~ r •-  - - --  ■*-  /».  tz  ~tz 


ell 
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dz 
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whiled  man  - y hap  - py  hours  a r way, 
take  my. . . . dar  - ling  Nel  . ly  Gray, 
some  - bod  . y knock  - ing  at  the  door— 

^ fz  Jgj4:f£' 
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A - sit- ting  and  a - sing  - ing  by  the 
And  wed  float  down  the  riv  - cr  in  my 
Oh,  I hear  the  an -gels  call -ing,  and  j 

fz  fz  fz  fz 
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door.  Where  lived  my. . . dar  - ling  Kcl  - ly  Gray 

noe.  While  my  ban  - jo....  sweet  - ly  I would  play 

Gray,  Fare_^  - well  to  the  old  Ken  . tuck  - y shore  ' 


■p- 


=C=F 


Chorus. 


§ g 


1 a n my  uI>001i: ' ' SeJ-  " ly  Gr“y’  the^  havc  lak  • ™ yoij,  a - way,  Ani  I'll 

3.0  my  dar_h„e  Nel  . ly  Gray,  up  in  hear  - en  there,  they  say  Tha"  they'll 

m A—  A-  -A-  -A.  A_  mm  • 


«— J— jp=ifc= 


"ev-cr  see  my  dar  - ling  an  - y more; 
“ take  you  from  me  nn  - y more-, 


smmmrn 


I’m sit -ting  by  the  riv  - er  and  Via 

Im  a com -ing— com- ing — com-ing,  as  the 
tz  -fz  -fz  f: 


:be=bi~>zz^tz 


1 


*Ej= S~ 


$=  '*-*  U.  £ * 

^ w ^ A 


an  - gel  clear  the0  waT  ^T"  53T  'tT  tt  oW  ICen -'tue'k  / stre 


=fe=l=| 


* -Tt 


. g: 


r 


£3 


_ 
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dixie  land 


P Allegro. 


Dan.  Emmet. 


n J..  W'S^  ^ 'Was 

2.  Ola  Mis  - 8U3  mar  - rv  “w;n  1'  “■“<»  uar 

3.  His  face  was  ska.*  as  a butch-er’s'  SeLber)  But'^™  did  itS 


lu  de  land  ob  cot- ton,  Old  times  dar  am  not  for-eot-ten 
\F  - .W!H,-d?  -wea-ber,”  Will- ium  was  asav 

sab’er  ; 

ill 


B3E 


Look  a-'  way!  SVtouSd  B^t  ®ix  ^ Lanfcwi^r  I was  bom  to, 

Look  a - way,  Look  a -way!  Look  a -way!  Bi'Lie  Land.'  Sf  tfs-^s  £?. 

■/: 


B.  r ly  on  one  fr03  • ty  morn-in,  Look  a- way!  Look  a -way 

rHn,ie  f 83  fierce  a.  J"  * ty  P°ander>  Look  a-  way!  Look  a - way 

died  for  a man  dat  broke  her  heart,  Look  a- way!  Look  a -way 


Ain 


Look  a ■ way 
Look  a - way 
Look  a - way 


-«r-  • g 

Dix  - ie  Land. 
Dix  - ie  Land. 
Dix  - ie  Land. 


Den  I wish 

feta? 


in  Dix  - ie,  Hoo  - ray  ! Hoo  - ray  ! 

-A.  .a 


•way  down  south  in  Dix  - ie, 


way, 


way  down  south  in  Dix  - ie. 


— E E- 

r~ 

-qr= — p 

S2 H )K. pci js 

-W —W 

E=P tr- 

H- ”~H 

1 U— 

4 Now  here’s  a health  to  the  next  old  Missus, 
And  all  de  gals  dat  want  to  kiss  us; 

Look  away ! etc., 

But  if  you  want  to  drive  ’way  sorrow, 
Come  and  hear  dis  song  to-morrow. 

Look  away  I etc., 


5 Bar’s  buck- wheat  cakes  an’  Ingen’  batter, 
Makes  you  fat  or  a little  fatter ; 

Look  away ! etc., 

Den  hoe  it  down  an  scratch  your  grabble, 
To  Dixie’s  land  I’m  bound  tq.ia^bble, 
Look  away ! etc.. 
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'Ben  Jonson. 
VOICE. 


Brink  to  ine  only  with  thine  Eyes. 


PIANO. 


Andante. 

if 


Anonymous. 


i.  Drink  to  me  on  - iy  with  thine  eyes,  And  I will  pledge  with 

2 I sent  thee  late  a ro  . sy  wreath,  Not  so much  hon’- ring 


r 


mine Or  leave  a kiss  with  - in _ the  cup,  And  1’Knot  ask  for 

thee As  grv-ing  it  a hope  that  there  It  could  not  wi  - ther’d 

..  ..  . 


m 


-t 


T- 


roll. 


wine:  The  thirst  that  from  the  soul  doth  rise  Doth  ask  a drink  di 

But  ^ou  th®re-on  didst  on  . ly  breathe  And  -sent’st  it  back  to 

I 


m 


rail 


a tempo 


I,1"6’-  But  might  I of  Jove’s  nec-iar  sip,  I would  notcliangefor  thTH^T' 

me Smeewhenit  .grows  and  smells,  I swear, Not  of_  it- self  but  thee!__. 


i 
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li  ■ na,  sweet  Ev  . e . ii  . na.  My  love  for  thee  shall  nev  . 


er.  nev . cr  die. 


28 


LX)  THEY  MISS  ME  AT  HOME. 


I MIXED  TOirEs.) 

*rr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


lr  } Z S t t t » . • * S-;  s : j 

1.  1)0  they  ""ss  me  at  „•  do  the,  m.ss  me-  Twmild  be  a 

2.  When  tw,  -l^ht  | ,-s.  T|,.„ 

6 Go  they  miss  me  at  lain,, . do  thm  „,,s.  ,„e  \,  morn  a 

s ..r.  .4 

• — «-=— f — 

t 3t'  '•nr  ance  mml 

" . i**  **n  • eyed  to 

?.  at  noun,  or  ar 

f^=±t=ir t t rfr'  t-b*1— P - u ■ c 

£ &—~t  fc— ^ 

f ^ ^ i 5 * * * 

t ■El 


-> S- 

* . « 


sav  - in*;  " I wi>h  he  were 

sigh  tiuvi  I ta  r r\  v.o 

°n  - ly  my  pre.-  cnee  tan 


here.  ” 
long  - 
light  v 


" it 


To.  /eel  Ilmt  the  group  at  the  tire,  - .fide  Were 

And  is  t here  a chord  in  the  tint  . sic  That's 

And  joys  less  in  vit  - ing  - ly  wel  - come.  And 


!'*E^ErSrj'^ 

rrj»rzj8> 


know  that  they  miss  me  «t  home. 

£reI  af  »>y  wpii  ■ ri  some  stav., 

cause  i a tu  wj>h  them  no  more. 


To  know  that  they  miss  me  at 

Ke  gret  at  my  wea  ri  - some 

Be  - cause  I am  with  them  no 


— gzzrj* — -» — 
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Words  By  MARY  S.  B.  DANA 


flee  as  a bird. 


a tempo „ 


rr '•  -tf'  Sfinln"1?'  h®  Sav  ■ iour  "i11  hear....  thee,  fie  on  His  bo  - som  will 
fly  mg.  Spend  not  the  mo  ments  in  smh  - inn  Cease  from  your  sor  - row  and 


moments  in  sigh 

1 - 


.thee;  Oh,  thou  who  art  wea  ■ rv  of  sin.  Oh.  thou  who  art  wea  • rj  of  ain. 
mg.  The  Sav  • iour  will  wipe  ev  - ’ry  tear,  The  Sav  - iour  will  wipe  e?  * pry  tear. 


> f I > S 


THE  EVENING  BELL. 


X.  Hark  I the  peal  - ing,  soft  . ly  steal  - ing,  Eve  - ning  bell,  Swect-ly  ech  oed  down  the  doll 

2 Wei  come,  wel . come  is  thy  mu  - sie,  Sil  ■ v'ry  bell,  Sweet-ly  tell-ing  day’s  fare  - well, 

a Day  is  sleep  - ing,  fiow’rs  are  weep  - ing  Tears  of  dew;  Stars  are  peep-ing,  ev  - er  true". 
4.  Grove  ar.d  m.oun-tain,  field  and  foun-tam,  Faint  . ly  gleam  In  therud-dy  sun.  set  beam 

5 Hap  - py  hour,...  may  thy  pow  - er  Fill  my  breast,  Each  wild  passion  soothe  to  rest. 


Btmiirr.. 

Andante. 


FLOW  GENTLY,  SWEET  AFTON. 


2 T!ml  XTo*  ^ SWCUt  At t0D'  * " mang  tlly  green  braes,  flow  gent  - ly,  'I’ll  sing  thee  a 

3 h“  M tv°Vsw^t  Af“  t'°  ”‘sou^d®  t^rouSh  the  glen,/  Ye  wild  whist-ling  W^birds  In 

4 How  nipis-int  r , t *hy  neish-bour-. in®  bills,  L Far  marked  with  the  roars- cs  of 

4.  How  pleasant  thy  banks  and  grccnyal  -Jeys  Whore  wild  in  the  woodlands  the 


St  &1SSSL3' 


- 

Ete-si 

Sr «lL— 

■Car 


=i=J 


* * * 


Af  - ton,  dis  - turb  not  her  dream, 
turb  not  my  slhm  - b.cr  • ing  fair. 
Ma-ry’s  sweet  cot  in  my 'eye. 
birk  shades  my  Ma  - ry  and  me. 


6 Thy  crystal  stream,  Afton,  how  lovely  it  glides  1 fi 

And  winds  by  the  cot  where  my  Mary  reddest  V Flow  ffdjf'  SWCet  -fton>  ’“““V  thy  Sr««»  braes, 
Bow  wanton  thy  waters  her  snowy  feet  lave  ' % L m! rv>  *"'cc‘ Byfr> t!,!i  n,emo  (>{  “y  lays ; 

As  cath’ring  sweet  fiow'reta  she  stems  thy  clear  wave. 


a©t  her  dream. 


31 


jfaeatow. 


God  Save  the  King, 


od  uz  z tst  Sr  s^f  rr  r : * s « - ? ■** ~ - *■ 

Tfey  choic  - est  gift*  instore.  On  Mm  he  ^ 

m *: 


to  - „ - ous,  Hap  - py  and  glor  - i - ous,  Long  to  reigo  o - ver  us,  God  save  the  Kin* 
food  our ’isT’ knav-ish  tricks,  On  Mm  our  hopes  we  fis,  God  .save  us  SlT 
fend  out  laws,  And  ev  - er  g.ve  us  cause.  To  sing  with  heart  and  voice,  God  save  the  King  I 


HOOD-NIGHT.  LADIES  I 

Mwt.  . Arr-  ^ 0E0«QE  R°»BV 


32 


Slnderafo. 


GOOD-BYE,  MY  LOVER,  GOOD-BYE! 


TF' 


- ; 


i 


1.  The  ship  goes  sail  - ing  down  the  bay,  Good  • bye,  my  lov  er.  good  bye ' . 

2 I’ll  miss  you  on  the  storm  - y deep,  Good  - bye,  m\  lov  er,  good  - bye!,. 

3.  Then  cheer  up  till  we  meet  a - gain,  pood  - bye,  ray  lov  ■ er,  good  bye!.. 


— » — — 


— -S~ 

Wc  may  in>i  meet  f«.r  many 

Wh«t  can  I do  but  ev  - 

I II  try  to  bear 


in  v wi-a 


a da\.  Good  bye,  my  lov  - er,  good-bye!., 

er  wi-ep9  Good  - bye,  mv  lov  . er,  good  • bye!.. 

*y  pam.  Good  - bye,  my  lov  - er.  good  • bye!.. 

-<* * — r-4*-- m »■ m ■ m. — 


rt== 


— trz 


~T~ 


— > — * — ? 


m 


l—Jz 

r-J J'  _.l  > 

’* 1 • at- 

-)  =V 

*-  * 

My  heart  will  cv  ■ er  - 
My  heart  is  bro  ken 

Tho’  far  I roam  a - 

3 na  s a= 

* r * 

more  be  true,  Tho 
with  re  - grot!  But 
cross  the  sea,  My 

• •...*  ? — fa 

now  we  sad  ly  say  a - dieu, 

nev  . er  dream  that  I’ll  for  - got; 

ev  - >y  thought  of  you  shall  be; 

q?— 8* — f=-  ' • ? i 

L 1 — 

4 — 

_6 i 


>«  • ; ?!  M i i 


I 


T3 


Oh,  kiss  - es  sweet  I leave  with  you.  Good  bye,  my  lov  - er.  good  - byel.-T 

I lov  d you  once,  I Jove  you  'yet,  Good  bye,  ray  lov  - er.  good  • by©!... 

Oh.  sav  you’ll  some  - times  think  of  me.  Good  bve,  my  lov  ■ er  good  - bye! 


— t yi- 


f iiORi's  Ti-mpo  Imo. 


k 
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uwm,.  green  grow  the  rashes,  o, 

^ Allegro, 


Y.  ?* 

PlAKO.  tnf 


§Ei 


s-  :*•  * ;•*•  t 


“pr r» * 


--*— Jt 


jr 


ztz 


1.  There's  nought  but  care  on  ev  - 'ry  han’, 


2.  The  warld 

3.  Gie  me 

4.  And  you 

9~b — r— 


. In  cv-  ’ry  hour  that  pass- 
ly  rare  may  rich-es  chase,  An'  rich  - cs  still  may  fly  thorn, 

a can  - tic  hour  at  e'en.  My  arms  a - bout  mydear*te 

sae  douce,  Whit  sneer  at  this.  Ye’re  nought  but  senseless  ass-es, 


sig  - ni  - lies  the  life  o’  man.  An’  'twero  na'  for  the  lass  - m ' o! 

though  at  last  they  catch  them  fast,  Their  hearts  can  ne’er  cn  - joy  them  O ! 

tvarld  - ly  cares  and  warld  - ly  men  May  a’  . gae  tap  - sal  - tee  - rio,  O’ 

wis  - cst  mall  the  warld  e’er  saw.  Ho  dear  - ly  lo’cd  the  lass  - cs’  O! 


Green  grow  the  rash  - es, 


green  grow  the  rash  - cs,  O!  The  sweet-cst.  hours  that 
■h * 14 ■ 


erc  I spent  Were  spent  a-mang  the  lass-es^  "oi 

hk-  -fr 


-■  SiE{| 


5^:1 


=?*= 


=F=tfc 


M { !<=  II 


5 Auld  Nature  swears  the  lovely  dears 
Her  noblest  works  she.  classes,  O; 
Her  ’grgjiticc  ban'  she  tried  on  man. 
An'  then  eh©  made  the  lasses,  O. 

Green  gmm  the  rswfce»,  OI  its. 
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GOOD-BYE  SWEETHEART. 


J.  L.  HATTON. 


-*S1 4P— F-rf-T 

1 

>>^=3 0 



r—  r-~1 1 

-^~==S=±.J--  • 
' 

^ 

L-S 

■ t * * 

= 

How  sinks  my  heart  with  fond 
s from 


a • lartns,  The  tear  is  hid  ing 

am  here.  For  since  mghtis  gems  from  heav’n  did  fade.  And  morn  to  fl0  - ral 


!"  'm"e  f?®'  F°'-|i"'e<<oth  thrust,  me  from  (htnearms.  Goodbye,  sweet -heart,  good  - bye!  Good' 
P d°th  '"«•  1 eould  not  leave  thee. though  I satd.  Good-hve,  sweet-heart,  good  - bvel  Gnott 


35 


Gently,  Lord,0,  Gently  Lead  Us. 
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HUNTINGTOWEE;  OE  “ WHEN'  TE  GANG  AWA,  JAMIE.” 


M jh— 5 — I 


When  ye  gang  to  Ger  - ma  - nie,  What  will  ye  send  to  me,  lad  - die  ? 

it  shall  be  o’  silk  and  gowd,  Wi’  Val  - en-ciennes  set  round,  las  - sie 

ne  er  a gown  in  a’  the  land  I’d  like  when  ye’re  a . wa,  lad  ■ die 

bring  wi  me  a gal  - lant  gay.  To  be  your  ain  gude  - man,  las  - sie 


-*?"  -j"  ’to  * — *- 


v doles, 

im  j t **•»•>* 


Jeanie. 


Jamie. 


Jeanie. 


J.MIE 


Jeanie. 


Jamie. 


Be  my  gudeman  yoursel’,  Jamie, 

Marry  me  yoursel’,  laddie, 

And  tak’  me  ower  to  Germanie, 

Wi’  yotvit  hame  to  dwell,  laddie. 

I dinna  ken  how  that  wad  do,  Jeanie, 

I dinna  see  how  that  can  be,  lassie,' 

For  I’ve  a wife  and  bairnies  three, 

And  I’m  no  sure  how  ye’d  agree,  lassie. 

Ye  should  hao  telt  me  that  in  time,  .Jamie,  Jeashe 

Yeshouldhaeteltmethatlangsyne  laddie, 

ror  had  I kent  o’  your  fausc  lieart, 

Ye  ne’er  had  gotten  mine,  laddie. 

Your  ecn  were  like  a spell,  Jeanie,  j,,.,F 

Mair  sweet  than  I could  tel],  lassie, 

That  ilka  day  bewitch’d  me  sae, 

I cooldna  help  mvsel'.  Unto. 


Gae  back  to  your  wife  and  hame,  Jamie, 
Gae  back  to  your  bairnies  three,  laddie, 
And  I will  pray  they  ne’er  may  thole 
A bralcen  heart  like  me,  laddie. 

Dry  that  tearfu’  e’e,  Jeanie, 

Grieve  nae  mair  for  me,  lassie, 

I’ve  neither  wife  nor  bairnies  three. 

And  I’ll  wed  nane  hut  thee,  lassie. 
Think  weel,  for  fear  you  rue,  Jamie, 

Ye’il  no  get  ane  mair  true,  laddie; 

But  I have  neither  gowd  nor  lands. 

To  he  a match  for  you,  laddie. 

Blair  in  Athol’s  iiine,  las'sie, 

Fair  Dunkeld  is  mine,  lassie. 

Saint  Johnstoun’s  bower.and  Buntingtower, 

And  a that’s  mine  is  thine,  lassie. 
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Hie  heart  bowed  down. 


38 


HOME,  SWEET  HOME, 

^ Words  by  John  Howard  Payne.  Music  by  Sir  Henry  Bishop. 

ptl  /glftt  *\>-  s 

l ’Mid  p,eas  - ures  and  pal  - a - ces  though  we  may  roam, 

2.  I gaze  'on  the  moon  as  I tread  the  drear  wild, 

3.  An  ex  - ile  from  home,  splen-dor  daz  - zles  in  vain; 


Bq  it  ev 
And  feel 

Oh,  give 


!=:U 


er  so 
that  my 
me  my 


.£2_ 


-s— l <c=W- 


RefRAIU. 


I 


— S — 3 


dtor6'  Thrown  thro’  the  world,  is  ne’er  met  with  else-where.  , 

door.  Thro  the  wood  - bine  whose  fra- grance  shall  cheer  me  no  more  l Home  n 

call,  Give  me  them,  and  that  peace  of  mind,  dear  - er  than  aH.  i ’ 


-£2_ 


feiEEE 


:fez 


-'ft 


-£5_ 


*•  f liiH  -r-_  3 


f 


In  Time  of  Roses. 


Bempisoe  COE  affeito,  -{jt^strofa  con  express*  beaii/icaid)  Louise  Reichardt 


40 

In  Cellar  Cold. 


41 


I Dreamt  that  I Dwelt  in  Marble  Halls. 


M.  W.  BALFE. 


S*- 


21  so^V  % Sk-lS&.S?  ‘tj  . ST  — 


r 


“ ss  S*  % 


,1f!,d  too  great ...  to  count,  could  boast  'Of  a high  an  - ces  . tral 

AntH  dreamt  that  one  of  that  no  . ble  host  Cameforth  my  h2d  to  ££?" 


so  dreamt,  which  pleas’d  me  most,  That  yon  lov’d  me  still  the  same,  Tfcet  joe 

_ r - "IP" 
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I CANNOT  SING  THE  OLD  SONGS. 

CLARIBBL. 


Slowly.  Con  express. 


: — : 

— j* s ^ . 

-JS — 

— 

~ -f?T3 

— m — 

M 

— — — 

— -J— 

— J*— 

- 

— N- 

1 — — 21 

4—. 

0 

t)  * 

U 

L w 

w 

-5- 

e>  • 

•5- 

£ 

1.  7 

can 

not 

sing 

the 

old 

so.ngs. 

T 

sang 

long 

years 

a - 

go. 

For 

2.  I 

can 

not 

j sn.g 

the 

pld 

songs. 

'i  heir  chann 

is 

sad 

and 

deep; 

Their 

3.  I 

can 

not 

sing 

the 

old 

songs, 

j?or 

vi  - 

sions 

come 

a • 

gain 

Of 

=*.- 

w 

-m- . 

Jr 

f 

» 

=#-* 

J 

* * 

'll! 

W - 

w 

y 

— u — 

-i 

1 

M- 

w 

4 

* 

- & 

S — 

* 

s 

JL 

— ^ 

-V- 

J 

-N- 

J*  - 

1 a 

* 

heart 

and 

voice 

would 

fail 

me, 

And 

fool 

ish 

tears 

would 

flow  ; 

For 

in  el 

o 

- dies 

would 

wak 

en 

Old 

sor  - 

rows 

from 

their 

sleep. 

And 

gold 

- en 

dreams 

de 

part 

ed 

And 

years 

of 

wea 

■ T 

pain ; 

Per  • 

-m- 

,-r- 

m 

-m- 

-e-~ 

-F— 

-F 

■M- 

-f-7 

* 

m 

at  Ij 



— k — 

..  ..  ^ J 

k 

V 

P 

y 

jp^ 

=P=t2_.g 

te- 

A fe 

— r!=T=  -i- 7 

by  ■ gone  hours  come 
tho'  all  un  - for  - 

haps  when  earth  - ly 

—40— at m m 

k 

o’er  my  heart.  With 

got  ten  still,  And 

fet  » ters  shall  Have 

* * : * ^ 

— at *9  *W  at 

— p- — i- S 

k k 

each  fa  - mil  ■ iar 

sad  ly  sweet  they 

set  my  spir  * it 

it :|t  |t  ,_n 

strain,..  [ 

be, 1 5 

free My 

^ tr 

* 0 — S 

lr 

to— “to L tN  - 

^ to  |y 

y -| 
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I Love  The  Name  Of  Mother 


Words  by 
CONNOR  LYNN 


Music  by 

JOHN  W.  GRIBBEN 


44 


45 


refrain 


/■; 
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ISE  GWlNE  BACK  TO  DIXIE. 


C.  4.  WHITE, 


A '.LEGfl.ETYOr 


allegretto.  AV  too  fast. 


1.  I>e  g^  ino  back  toD,\_ie._  No  mnre  Ike  gwine  to  ■ wander.  My  hearts  turn'd  hack  to 

2.  Ive  hoed  in  fields  »l  roUon.  Ivc  ...irk'd  up  _ on  fie  riv.er.  I used  to  think  if 


lr  , f- U U T Tf  y 

Dix_ie,  I cant  stay  here  no  longer^.  I miss  de  n|e  plan_ta_tl.il.  My 

I got  Oft  Id  go  hark  there  no  nev_cr.  But  time  has  changed  the  oldman  His 

Ant  ,lcad  m;  from  V]  And  should  my  strength  for.aake  me.  Then 


arflib <: 


home  and  my  re  _ Ia_tton.  My  heart's  turn’d  hack  to  Dixie.  And  I must  go. 

head  I,  bend  _ mg  Hrs  heart's  turn’d  hack  to  Dixie,  And  he  1 

™-  % hear, s turn'd  hack  to  D.xie.  And  I n,oPt  fo'. 


PIAN0.- 


CHORUSa 


— -P  gwlne‘  1)acIc  t0  I'se  g»ine  hack  to  Dix_ie  I'so 


Isf*  gwine  bark  to  Dix 


J Ise  gwine  back  to  Dix  _ le 

Ise  gwine 

back 

to 

Dix  _ ie 

ise 

Ise 

Ise  gwine.  back  to  Dix  _ ie 

Ise  gwine 

bark 

to 

Dix  „ ie 

Iso 

. 


_ 
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K"'ine 


orange  blossoms  groir 


For 


pvine  where  the  orange  blossoms  TT~7  7 7~~~ ^ " J 

' - : . grOTr • • ? • tor  A bear  the  children  calling  I 


gwine 


I hear  the  rhil_dren  calling  I 


gwine  where  the 


I orango  blossoms  grow....  ...  For  I hear  the  chiLdreo  calling  I 


see  their  gad  tears  fall.ing,  My  leans  turn’d  back  to  D,x.ie.  And  I m„,t  go 


see  their  sad  tears  falling.  >ly  heart’s  turn'd  back  to  KlJ 


And  I most 


sec  their  sad  tears  falling  -Mj  hearts  tnrn’d  back  to  Dix_ie.  And 


most  go* 


see  their  sad  tears  falling,  M_t  hearts  tarn’d  back  to  Dix-ie 


And  I most  go. 


ON  THE  ROAD  TO  D ? JC 1 E 


Wearing  IVSy  Heart  Away  forYouT] 

'Wotfs  and  Music  by  CHAS.  K.  HAsiTs.""^'  ' ''"'“'“'“IrTMg^VjOS.  CLAUDEK. 
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I will  Love  You  when  the  Silver  Threads 
are  Shining  Among  the  Gold 


Words  by 
ROGER  LEWIS. 


Music  by 
F.  HENRI  KLICKMANN. 


AjidtP.  mo  dtP. 


51 


f 
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Andante. 

T£nom. 


AM  I NOT  FONDLY  THINE  OWN? 


’ '^■‘3n-’^C!1  reign’sMn  this  bo-  som, There,  there, hast  thouthy  throne, Thou, thou  know'st  lhat  I lore  thee, 

2.  Then, then  e’en  as  I lore  thee,  Say,  say,  wilt  thou  lore  me  ? Tho’ts.tho’ts  ton  - dor  and  true,  lore] 

3.  Speak, speak, lore,  I im-p!ore  thee,  Say,  aay  hope  shall  bo  thine  ; Thou.thou  know’s!  that  I lore  thee’ 


Am  I cot  fond-ly  thine  own? 
Say,  wilt  thou  cher-  ish  for  me  ? 
Say  but  that  thou  wilt  bo  mine  S 


Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes.  Am  I not  fond  -ly  thine  own  ? 

Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  Say , wilt  thou  cher- ish  for  me? 

Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  Say  but  that  thou  wilt  be  mine  I 


1 nr  -r  v v 


JOHN  BROWN’S  BODY. 


Music  by  W.  Staff  e. 


John  Brown’s  bo  - dy  lies 


1.  John  Brown’s  bo  - dy  lies  a-snouldTing  in 

2.  The  stars  of  heav-en  are.,  look  ' 

3.  He’s  gone  to  be  a sol-dier  in  the  arm  - y of  the  Lord,  He’s  gone  to  be  a soldier  in  the 
i.  John  Brown's  knap  - sack  is  strapped  upon  his  back,  John  Brown’s  knap  - sack  is 


the  grave 

look  - ing^kindUTy  down.  The  stars  of  hcav en  are 


SETT- *-r*  * 


monld'ringin  the  grave, 
look-ingkind-ly  down, 
arm  - y of  the  Lord,  Ile'sgone  tobe  a soldier  in  the  arm  y of  fheLordl  Flis 
strapped  upon  his  back,  John  Brown’s  knap-sack  is  strapped  upon  his  back!  His 


John  Brown's  bo-dy  lies  a-mouid’ring  in  the  grave,  His  sou!  goes  marching  on  I 
The  stars  of  heav  - en  are  looking  kindly  down,  Qathe  grave  of  old  John  Brown 

soul  is  marching  on  f 
soul  is  marching  o»! 


Glo  - ry,  g!o  - ry  hal  - ie  - lu 
m. — rn — rO- 


jah! 


- ry.  gl®  " ry,  glo  ■ 
-m — m-z — m — 


Sib  Walter  Scott, 

^ Andante  moderate. 


JOCK  O’  HAZELDEAN. 


tide  ladye?  Why  weep  ye  by  the  tide  ? I’M  wed  ye  to  my  youngest  son,  And  ye  shall  be  his 
grief  be  done, And  dry  that  cheek  so  pale, ToungFrankis  chief  of  Er  -ring-ton,  And  lord  of  Lang-lev- 
shall  not  lack, Nor  braid  to  bind  your  hair,  Nor  mettled  hound,  nor  managed  hawk, Nor  palfrey  fresh  and 
morning  tide, The  taper  glimmer’d  fair,  The  priest  and  bridegroom  wait  tile  bride,  And  dame  and  knight  art 

's-JL- 


Sf^35l|pES!S 


bride.  And 
dale.  His 
fair;  And 
j ther  A They  s 

ye  shall  be  his  bride,  la  - dye,  Sae  comely  to  be  seen— But  aye  she  loot  the 
step  is  first  in  peaee-ful  ha’,  His  sword  in  bat  - tie  keen— But  aye  she  loot  the 
you,  the  foremost  o’ them  a’,  Shall  ride  our  for- est  queen— But  aye  she  loot  the 
ought  herbaithby  bower  and  ha’, The  la-  dy  wasnot  seen;  She’s  o’er  the  bor-der. 

==7-, 

tears  down  fa’, For  Jock  o'  Ha-  zel-deMi. 
tears  down  fa’iFor  Jock  o’  Ha^  zel-dean. 
tears  down  fa’,  For  Jock  o’  Ha-  zel-dean. 
and  a - wa’Wi’  Jock  o’  Ha- zel-dean. 
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JINOLE  BELLS. 


1.  Dash-tag  thro’  tbs  snow, 
8.  A day  or  two  a - go 
8.  Now  the  ground  is  white. 


In  a one-horse  o - pen  sleigh.  O'er  the  fields  we  go, 

1 thought  1 d take  a ride,  And  soon  Miss  Pun  - me  Bright  Was 
Oo  it  whileyou’reyoung;  Take  the  girls  to  - night.  And 


Laughing  all  the 
seat  • ed  by  my 
sing  this  sleighing  s 

T~aU  — -~f~ 

H — 

/ray;  t 

ide;  The  h 

ong ; ' fist 

* -1 

ells  on  bob  - tail 
orse  was  lean  and 
get  -a  bob-tail’d 

• * l8 

ing, 

ank,  Mis- 

bay.  Two 

r=^~ £ =|S-: 

dak  - ing  spir  • 
for  - tone  seem'd 
for  - ly  for 

«**- 

-A-  — | 

ts  bright;  V*  ...a 

lis  lot;  He 

^is  speed;  Then 

fc  r £"£ 

9 

— » — , 1 

— f- 31= 

— | — - — 

r ! -i  i i < r r nj  r r 
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Andante. 

mf  Soprano  and  Alto, 


JUANITA 


w • -p — g— 

1.  Soft  o er  the  foun-taiu,  Lins^Tinpp  fall^  fry,**  on  .. 

2-Wh;n  ia  thy_dream-ins-  M°0nslike  these  shall  .WoeT-  1°*“' 


»n/  Tenor  and  Bass. 

■.  » '•  * ..  * r • » 
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killarney. 


Con  molo. 
-# 


BALFE. 


KiUaoAey’s  lakes  and  /ells, 
nis-fal  - len's  m - in*d  shrine 
place  else  can  charm  the  eye 
- sic  there  for  Eeh  - o dwells. 


Em  - ’raid  isles,  and  winding  bays. 
May  sug-gest-  a p&ss-ing  sigh, 
With  such  bright  and  va  - ried  tints  i 
Makes  each  sound  a har  * mo  - nv ; 


Moun-fcain  paths  and 
But  man’s  faith  can 
Ev  • *ry  rock  that 
Man  - y-voiced  the 


THE  LITTLE  BROWN  JUG 


Allegretto. 


Wien  J g-o  toiling-  to  my  farm, 

I fake  little  Brown  Jug-’Wcler  Ely  arm; 

I place  it  under  a shady  tree, 

“LitUe  Brown  Jug’tis  you  and  me.  Chvrm. 


If  Id  a cow'  that  gave  such  milk , 

Id  clothe  her  hi  the  finest  silk; 

Id  feed  her  on  the  choicest  hay. 

And  milk  her  forty  times  a day.  Chorus. 


4> 

If  all  the  folks  in  Adams  race. 

Were  gathered  together  in  one  place: 

Then  Id  prepare  to  shed  a tear. 

\ ®e^ore  Id  part  from  you,iqy  dear.  Chor»s. 


6 

The  rose  is  red,  my  nose  is,too. 

The  violets  blue  and  so  are  you; 

And  yet  I guess  before  I stop, 

Wed  better  take  another  drop.  Chorus 


59 


CHORUS. 
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THE  LAND  O THE  LEAL, 


Lady  Nairn*. 


1.  Im  wear -in’  a - wi',  Jean,  Like  snaw-wreaths  in  thaw,  Jean,  I’m  wear- in’  a - wa’  To  the 
, f‘ye"'creI<=aland  true,  Jean, Your  task’s  oid-ed  noo,  Jean,  And  Dl  wel-comeyoa  To  the 

i Then  dry  that  tear-fu’  e'e,  Jean,  ily  soul  langs  tube  free,  Jean,  Arid  angelswait  ou  me  To  tha 


EpjMT 


land 

land 

land 


:=£=SI1! 


I sp iC  -8-  * 5 J. 


w ^ ur — ipr-* 1"— .....  ... ... 

the  leal.  There’s  nae  sor- row  there,  Jean, There's  neiUmr  cauld  nor  oasv  Jean  The 
the  lea  . Our  bon -niehaim’s  there, Jean,  She  was  baithgnde  and  fair.  Jean  ’ 
the  leal.  Now  fareveweel.my  ain  Jean,  This  world’s  cate  is  vain.  Jean’lVe’H 


□EEE 


jusm 


1 L r 

2~S-Ejh ^f--=g- 

XT *..  f 

nay  is  aye  fair  In  the 

And  wc  grudg’d  her  sair  To  the 

meet  and  aye  be  fain  In  the 

^t-drr-S-F-f* ~ 

— 1 — I SS  vfc 

and  o’  the.  leal, 
laud  o’  the  leal, 
land  o’  the  leal. 

yN ^ 

) & ^ 

S—  mj  1 

=t- — i 1-= — i-S? 1- 

ri=r=^1 

* 
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Maude  Louise  Ray 
VOICE 


MY  TASK 

{Sola  for  Contralto  or  Baritone ) 


E.  L.  Ashford 


PIANO 


love  some  one  more  dear-ly  ev’.  ry  day, 
fol-  low  truth  as  blind  men  long  for  light, 


To  help  a wand’ring  child  to  find  his 
To  do  my  best  from  dawn  of  day  till 


way,  | To  pon  - der  o’er  a no -ble  thought,  and  pray,  And  smile  when 

night.  To  keep  myheartfit  fo-  His  ho  - ly  sight,  And  answer 


even -ing  falls,  And  smile  when  ' oven  - ing  falls, 

i 

when  He  calls,  And  answer  when  He  calls. 


m 


i i 


is  my  task, 
is  my  task. 

r\ 


a 

a 


ii 


dim. 


f 


9 


02 
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LISTEN  TO  THE  MOCKING  BIRD 


P ifoderato. 


ALICE  HAWTHORNE  (SEPTIMUS  WINNER). 


* I * 

1.  I’m dream  - ing  now  oF  Hal  ■ lie, 

o’  mV’’*’  W8^  * yi!*  re  mem  - be 

a.  When  the  charms  of  spring  a wak  en 


yr-1 

& 

sweet  Hal  - he,  . . 

re  ■ mem  - ber. . 
a wak  en. . .. 


sweet  Hal -lie,...  I'm... 

re  • mem  ber,..  Ahl... 
a ■ wak-en,...  When  the 


sleep  - ing  in  the  val  - ley, 
in  the  mild  Sep  - tern  - ber. 

feel  like  one  for  . sak-en. 


the  val  ley, 
Sep  - tem  • ber, 
for  • sak-en. 


the  val  • ley.  She's  sleep  • ing  in  tfe 
Sep  - tem  »>er,  'Twas  in  the  mild  Sep  - 
for  sak-en,  I feel  like  one  for  . 


val  • ley, 
tem  • ber, 
sak  - en. 


^ ^ ^ . 

And  the  mock-mg  bird  is  singling  where  she  lies 
And  the  mock-mg  bird  was  sing-mg  far  and  wide. 
Since  mv  Hal  he  is  no  lon  ger  with  me  now 


Lis  ten  to  the  mock  ing  bird. 
Lis  ten  to  the  mock  ing  bird, 
Lis-ten  to  the  mock-ing  bird. 


Lis  ten  to  the  mock -ing  bird.  The 


mock  mg  bin!  still  sing  mg  o’er  her  grave. 
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LISTEN  TO  THE  MOCKING  BIRD.  2 


V . I*  U k J*  ^ ^ *r- 

p-ing  wil-iows  wave. 


mock  ing  bird,  Listen  to  the  mock-ing  bird,  Still  smg-i^  w kre  the  w'feM  ^ 


:ll 


=££ 


-*— * — p- 


►—»- 


*=*  i?  * 


t % 


U! 


a 


THE  "GLORY”  SONG 


I . When  all  my 
‘4.  When  by  the 
8.  Friends  will  be 


<r 

labours  and 
gift  of  His 
there  I have 


tri.als  are 
in  . fi  _nite 
lovd  long  a - 


■» — 

A.nd  I am 
I am  ac . 
Joy  like  a 


safe  on  that 
cord  _ ed  in 
riv.  er  a - 


beau  . ti  . ful 
hea  - ven  a 
round  me  will 


shore 

place 

flow 


Just  to  be 
Just  to  be 
Yet  just  a 


near  the  dear 
there  and  to 

smile  from 

41- 


Lord  I a . 
look  on  his 

Saviour  I 

A 


dare, 

face, 

know, 
a • 


T -j — 

r » 
w 

rill  thro’  the 
rill  thro’  the 
’ill  thro’  the 

• 0 

a - ges  be 
a - ges  be 
a-ges  be 

glo  - ry  for 
glo.ry  for 
glo-ry  for 

me. 

me .. 

me...-  ^ 

.i^r? 

Oh 

Ob,  that  will 

..  that  will 
be... 

V zzr|c^z — 

• .. — 

i 1 1 I.! 

1 

1 

|— j...*.--- 

— — 

1 be ... 

glo.ry  for 
J -f®- 

-r  r r- 

glo-ry  for 
me, 

~f~' 

me, 

glo.ry  for 

glo.ry  for 
me, 

p-u. 

me,.... 

glo.ry  for 

t p r 

glo.ry  for 
toe,.— .... 

-?-• — 1 
me,... 

When  by  Hi 

grace 


I shall 

grace 


look  on  His 


That  will  be 


glo.ry,  be 


Tr~r 

glo.ry  for 


MY  OLD  KENTUCKY  HOME,  GOOD  NIGHT!’ 


mea-dow’s  in  (he  bloom, While  the  birds  make  mu-sie  all  Ihr 

glim-mer  of  Ihr  moon,  On  the  bench  by  ihe  old  ca  - bin 

ti'im-ble  all  will  end  In  Ihe  field  where  the  sii-aar  #»am^ 


«!siy, 

door. 

grow. 
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MAID  OF  ATHENS. 


Words  by  LORD  BYRON. 

Andanie  con  molto  eepresnion  *. 


Mysle  by  H.  R.  ALLEfc 


mp 


1.  Maid  of  Ath  - eVis,  ere  we  part... 

2.  By  those  tress  - es  un  - con  . fined, 

3.  Maid  of  Ath  vens,  I am  gone,.. 

m^=^fd£= 


_t«ZI  I W 1 i 

• L 

— — * 

Give,  0,  give  me  back  my 

heart!,  t 

^Vooed  by  each  E - ge'  - an 

wind, ... 

Think  of  me,  sweet,  when  a 

. 

lone, . . . 

r ' 1*~  r T~  V +- 

l:  fhZlm  'r.  mj  br8S3t’  .K-P  it  now  and  tfk.  the  rest!.. 

Though  I By8  “t’o"'6  Is  'tlm  . £,7ge'  AtlT  tby  softohMk-sbloom-ing  tinge,. 

DO!,,..  Ath  - ens  holds  my  heart  and.  soul... 


£: 


ninfpiu  lento. 


pp. 


ST  ,hmy  h*  • !°re  ' *"•  «-7  vow  be  ■ fore  J E0  Mt 

By  (hose  wild  eyes  l,ke  the  roe.  Hear  my  vow  be  . fore  I Z' 

cease  to  love  theef  no!  Can  I cease  to  love  thtef  Lh"" 


T 


J3l 


con  tenerezza. 

p \ 


llfia  T • ' ^ 


« mow.  so* 


love...  thee,  »Jy  dear  . est  life,  I...  |0„...  lhM, 

* - ga-  po)  go  ■ a mm,  saa  a ■ ga  ■ ptl 


I 


! PP 


^ | y, 

1.  Hear  my  vow  be  - fore  1 go,  ] •»« 

2.  Hear  njy  vow  be  - fore  I go,  ( ,1 

3.  Can  1 cease  to  love  thee?  no!  J Zo  - a mont  sas 


love. 


g:  g:  g:  a 


-£i 


hut  theer 
• po/ 


MY  BONNIE 


Chorus. 


Bon  * nie  to  mo. . . . 

Bon  - nie  was  dead. . 

Bon  - nie  to  me.  . 

Bon  - nio  to  me. 


Bring  back,  bring  back,  bring  back  my  Bon  : nie  to 

Bring  back,  bring  back,  bring  b«k  m'y  Bon  - nig  to 

Bring  back,  bring  back,  bring  back  my  Bon  - nie  to 

Bring  back,  bring  back,  bring  back  my  Bon  • 
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MARCHING  THROUGH  GEORGIA. 


=ft 


S J 


Worus  and  music  by  Henry  C.  Work 


=35- 


m 


«r  s s s 

1.  Bring  the  good  old  bu  - gle,  boys!  we’ll  sing  an  - oth  ■ er  song  — Shi"  it  with  a 

?’  I°w  the  dark -les  shout  - ed  when  they  heard  the  joy  - ful  sound!  flow  the  tur  - keys 

3.  Yes,  and  there  were  Un  - ion  men  who  wept  with  joy  - ful  tears  When  tiiey  saw  the 

\ ‘|her-man’sdash-ing  Yan  - kee  boys  will  nev  - er  reaedi  the  coast!"  So  sau  cy 

5.  So  we  made  a thor-ough-fare  for  Free  - dom  and  her  train,  Six  - ty  miles  in 


spir  • it  that  will  start  the  world  a * long — 

gob  - bled  which  our  com  • mis  - sa  - ry  found' 

hon-ored  flag  they  had  not  seen  for  years; 

reb  * els  said,  and  ’twas  a hand-some  boast,' 

lat  - i - tude— three  hun  - dred  to  the  main; 

I 


:• : : ■ i i 1 

Sing  it  as  we  used  to  sing  it, 

How  the  sweet  po  - ta  - toes  e - ven 
Hard  - ly  could  they  be  restrained  from 
Had  they  not  for  - got,  a - las!  to 

Irea  - son  fled  be  - fore  us,  for  re- 


fif-tv  thou-sand  strong,  While  we  were march-ing  thro’  Geor  -gia 
st^rt-ed  from  the  ground,  Wh  ile  we  were  march-ing  thro’ Geor  - gia' 

breaking  fotth  in  cheers,  While  we  were  march  ing  thro’ Geor  - gia 

reck  - on  with  the  host.  While  we  were  march-ing  thro’  Greor  - gia? 

sist-ance  was  in  vain.  While  we  were  march-ing  thro’  Geor  - gia 

i_£_~ 


Hur-rah!  hur-rah!  we 


rrr h — 1»» — 

i— a— ajzzSizr^z: : 

» • .* 


So  we  sang  the  cho  - rus  from  At  - lan  - ta  to  the  sea,  While  we  were  marching  thro'  Georgia 

•0~  -fit*  H n _ . -f>-  -<►-  -^5-  ^ b * 

-■X=£==£rz~z= »— f— »— ''  f~  — 


•i 
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The  Maple  Leaf  for  ever. 


I.  In  days  of  yore,  from  Bri. tain’s  shore,  Wolfe  the  daunt. less 

I' nAc  Q«eens-ton  Hejghts  and  Luh-  dy's  Lane,  Our  brave  fa  - there, 

■J.uur  fair  Do  . min  - ion  now  ex  . tends  From  Cape  Race  to 

4 Un  mer  " ry  Eng  - land’s  far-  famed  land  May  kind  Hea-ven 


he  - ro  came,  And  plant- ed  firm  Bri  - tan  nil1'?  flio-  r>  , , 

vrt?2?  Ilf r~ * 

sweei-ly  smiley  God.  bless  Old  Soot.  , and 


main.  Here  may  it  wave,  our  boast,  our  pride,  And  joined  in  love  to 

bound-  A^d  th0,3e)dv,ear  r*?hts  wh'ch  ;hey  main-tamed,  We  swear  to  yield  them 

rTtd'  4,od  m3y.t,;"se  {les  ,of,  love  be  ours  Which  dis  - cord  can  . not 

Isle!  Then  swell  the  song,  both  loud  and  long.  Till  rocks  and  for  . est 


gather, 

never! 

sever, 

quiver 


The  This  - tie,  Shamrock,  Rose  en- twine  The  Ma-ple  Leaf  for  ev-er! 

Our  watchword  ev  . er  - more  shall  be,  The  Ma-ple  Leaf  for  ev-eri 

And  flour,  ish  green  o’er  Free-dom’s  home,  The  Ma-ple  Leaf  for  ev-er! 

God  save  our  King,  and  Hea-ven  bless  The  Ma-ple  Leaf  for  ev.erl 


CHORUS. 


our 

em-blem  dear.  The 

Ma-ple 

Leaf 

for 

ev.  er! 

God 

our 

em-blem  dear,  The 

Ma-ple 

Leaf 

for 

ev.  er! 

God 

our 

em-blem  dear,  The 

Ma  - pie 

Leaf 

for 

ev-er! 

And 

our 

sm-blem  dear,  The 

Ma  - pie 

Leaf 

for 

ev.  er! 

God 

save  our  King,  and  Hea . ven  bies's  The  Ma-ple  Leaf  for  ev-er! 

save  our  King,  and  Hea  - ven  bless  The  Ma . pie  Leaf  for  ev . er! 

flour-ish  green  o’er  Free-dom’s  tome,  The  Ma-ple  Leaf  for  ev-er! 

dave  our  King,  and  Hea-ven  bles>  The  Ma-ple  Leaf  for  ev-er! 

I I dM 
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MASSA’S  IN  THE  COLD  GROUND 


71 

Written  by  Ro-bert  redd.  O CANADA! 

SOLO,  MIXED  VOICES  or  UNISON 


“elody  by  C LAVALLEE. 


Prir  C C 1S"aS  lhat  Spread  «•  to 

Prom  land  to  land  lh>  fame  e _ ter_nal 


n:;  PSrlr^  our 


child  -ren  sing  with  one  ae-ooro.  0 Can  -a  - da  a , 

land  will  nev-er  bow  t0  M _J  $ ^ 


Pair  are  thy  lands  that  spread  Iron  sea 

Pair  are  thy  lands  that  spread  from  sea 


Eolawl  accordinr  le  Apatite  ParliamtalofCimCi  In  th#  year  IIJOBby  A. C«s « Cfc altht  Department  efA*rtaiIl!ire  0 
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Old  black  joe> 


Poeo  adagio 


Voice. 


J&INO" 


2“J= 


W orda  and  Music  by  STEPHEN  C FOSTEft. 


1.  Gone  ajre  the  days  when  my  heart  was  young  and  gay.  Gone  are  my  friends  from  the 

2.  Why  should  I weep  when  my  heart  should  feel  oo  pain  ? Why  do  1 sigh  that  my 

3 Where  are  the  hearts  once  so  hap  • py  and  so  free  ? The  cbil  - dren  so  dear  that  I 


m 


i t m 


—4-- 
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OLD  FOLKS  AT  HOME. 

Melody  by  S.  C.  Foster. 

Solo. 


Harmonized  by  E.  J.  Biedsrmann. 


^§5 


1-  Way  down  up- on  the  Swa- nee  Biv  - cr  Far  fir  . ~ IT  1 ^ ~ 

lu-ue  hut 

Texoi:3. 

rt 


THE  OLD  OAKEN  BUCKET 

Samuel  Woodworth, 


Up 


✓ 

f How  dear 


> ' * 

to  this  heart  are  the  scenes  of  my  child  - hood,  W nen  fond 

chard,  the  mead  - ow  the  deep  tan  - gled  wild  - wood,  And  ev 

* -0-  m "0~  - a*  -0~  ■&—  « -j®-  -0-  • 


ree  • ol  - 
’ry  loved 


2 The  moss-coverea  tmcket  I hailed  as  a treasure, 

For  often  at  noon,  when  returned  from  the  field 
I found  it  the  source  of  an  exquisite  pleasure, 

The  purest  and  sweetest  that  nature  can  yield 
How  ardent  1 seized  it,  with  hands  that  were  glowing. 

And  quick  to  the  white-pebbled  bottom  it  fell 
Theu  soou,  with  the  emblem  of  truth  overflowing. 

And  dripping  with  coolness,  it  rose  from  the  welt 

TTie  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket, 

Iho  moss-covered  bucket  arose  from  the  welt 


3 How  sweet  from  the  green,  mossy  brim  to  receive  n, 
As,  poised  on  the  curb,  it  inclined  to  my  lips' 

Tho-  fl  l’bdUShih2 * * * * * 8  f°bIet  C°Hld  tempt  ",e  ,0^ve  i*. 
The  filled  with  the  nectar  that  Jupiter  sip  h 

And  now,  far  removed  from  the  loved  habitation. 

The  tear  of  regret  will  intrusively  swell 

As  fancy  reverts  to  my  father's  plantation  ’ 

And  sighs  for  the  bucket  that  hung  ,n  ,he  well. 

The  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket 

The  moss-covered  bucket  which  hangs  in  the 
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RED,  WHITE  AND  BLUE 


Words  by  David  T.  Shaw. 

H| 


Music  by  Thomas  k Beck 


i.  k, 


| IB  des  -*”c° - Jaliloi  And  °f  the  b'rave  and  the  frel 

Na'tas  Proud  ban-  ner  bring  hith-er  ’ ^nd  threatened  »e  !and  to  de  - form 
— jT  s*  ...  Brit  - on  s true  sons  let  it  wave  - 


:i£=£d 


The  shrine  of  each  pa-triot’s  de  - vo-tion 


-£j£l 


A....  world  of.  fers 

Bri  ■ , **’£“'“8*  ru  mee; 

Nnr  ii  1 " I,,a<  rode  safe  thro’  the  storm  • 

Norms'  glory  ceas,  to  shine  on  the  brave: 


M i J ' 


ISID 


T 


mant‘ate,3  -ma!“  he  - roes  as^  sem  - ble, 
With  the  gar-lands  of  vio  - fry  a - round  her 
May  the  ser  . vice  u . m . ted  ne’er  sev  or 


ww*"  Llb-er-ty’s  form  stands  m view  ■ 

term  &tr.5*rsfe 


EE 


* 


Wfth'iU,.  «an " ners  tyr  - an  - ny  trem  ble. 

With  her  flag  proud-ly  float . ing  be  - fore  her, 
-ine....  Ar  - my  &nd  Na  - vy  for  - ev  - er„ 


When  borne  by  the  red,  white,  and  blue- 
the  pnde  of  the  red,  white,  and  blue 
t hree  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blu  >- 


-«-s- 


When  borne  by  the  red,  white,  and  blue 
The  pnde  of  the  red,  white,  and  blue! 

I-  -three  cheers  for.  the  red,  white,  and  blue 


T— »- 


When  borne  by  the  red,  white,  and  blue  „ 
the  red,  white,  and  blue,  D.S.  *S 
Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white,  and  blue 


ii  ft  § 
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ROBIN  ADAIR. 


StJRKS. 


Irish  and  Scotch  form  of  Melody, 


lies 


Whatwas’t  I wish’d  to  see,  What  wish’d  to  hear? 
What  made  the  hall  so  fine?  Eo  - bin  was  there. 
But  now  thouVt  cold  to  me,  Eo  - bin  A - dair. 


it- 


a==sl- 


Si 


Where  all  the  joy  and  mirth 
What  when  the  play  was  o’er, 
Yet  he  I lov’d  so  well 


fmMM 


if 
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SWEET  AND  LOW. 


_A  . > P N . k m/Fa  -ther  will  comb  to’  hit 


> Sj  |$ 

breathe  and  blow,  Wind  of  the  west  - era 

moth  - er’s  breast,  Fa  - ther  will  come  to  thee 


Hf-- 

0 


TP 


soon? 


Jp  S^»\  P-g-  4L 


Jt: — 1F~ 


' t • .«  ’ 

j ->  ■ ..J... — - — . , . 


ver  the 

Fa  ther  willl 

O - ver  the  roll  . lug. 

tFa  - ther  will  come  to  hia 


wa  - ters  go.  Come  from  the  tiy  - lng  moon  and  blow 

babe  in  the  nest,  Sil  - . ver  sails  all  out  of  the  west’ 

PP  ^ f 


O - ver  the  roll  . lng 

Fa  - ther  will  come  to  his 


ws  - ters  go, 

come  to  his  babe 

wa  - ters  go, 

babe  in  the  nest, 


-v  • i 

Come  , . from  the  moon 

Si!  - ver  sails  out  of 

Com©  from  the  dy 

SI!  - ver 


and  blow,  Blow  him  a - gain  to 
the  west,  TJn  - der  the  sil  - ver 
lng  moon . . and  blow, 

sails  a!!  out  of  the  west, 


me,  While  my  lit  - tie  one,  while  my  prefc  - ty  one  sleeps. 

moon : Sleep,  my  lit  - tie  one,  sleep,  my  pret  - ty  one,  sleep.  . . 

. fth  - rail  e dim . i-"  ’ . 

-tf-i — m — * — rj!z 


te-V 


sfc 

w 


dm. 


78 


SWEET  GENEVIEVE. 

* SONG  4ND  CHORUS. 


Words  hi,  GEORGE  COOPER. 


79 


o c\ 

_J5, 


bless  the  hour  when  .first  " »e  mef  Th*'  b ' l0"S-  * ^ S°mm<'r  6Pil 

mft.  The  hear  that  gave  me  Jove  and  thee: 


CHORUS. 

C\ 


Air. 


Buis. 


Piano* 


rs  *^en  ' ev’CTe>  Eweet  ®en  - etifire,  The  days  may  come,  the  days  may  go.  But 

— £r 


(y  Gen  _ evieve,  sweet  Ger.  eviove,  Thfc. -days  may  come,  the  davsmay  go.  Bnt 

* * .'A 


O,  Gen  . evic\-,  ’wool  Gen  _ evieve,  The  days  may  come,  the  davsmay  go,  But- 
'JJ 


^O,  Gen  _ evieve,  sweet  Gen  _ evieve.  The  days  may  ceme,  days  may  go.  Bat 


iplpipi 


m 


A a ,fT\ 


Coda  ad  lib:  ^ 

r »1 


r t - r f y | r f 

still  the  hands  of  mera’ry  weave'  The  blissfnl dreams  of  long  a go.  O,  Gen  _ evieve. 

‘ ' fS  Cl 


still  the  hands  of  memry  Weave  The  blissful  dreams  of  long  a_go.  O,  Gen  _ eviove. 
_l A a g\ v • O 


/ I i y / 

still  the  hands  of  mem’ry  weave  The  blissful,  dreams  of  long 

-4t-* (* — A A 


go.  O,  Gen  . evieve. 

CS  


still  the  hands  of  moiiB  we$Te  The  blissful d reams  of  long-  a_  go.  O,  Gen  _ evieve. 


THE  HARP  THAT  ONCE  THROUGH  TARA’S  HALLS. 

Music  by  Molly  Asters. 


Words  by  Thoma3  Moore. 

Andante.  1st  verse  pp,  Sd  verse  ff. 
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THE  SPANISH  CAVALIER 


n U P Moderate,  dolee.  / 


% 


i 


m —r- 

1.  A Span  ish  cav  - a-fier  stood  in  bis  re  treat,  And  on  his  gui-tar  play’d  a tune,  dear;  The 

' / . *“  thewar’  to  the  war  I must  go,  To  fight  for  my  conn-try  and  you,  dear;  But 

w en  e war  is  o er,  to  you  I’il  re-turn,  Back  to  mycoun-try  and  you,  dear;  But 

ti 


=tn 


{ ; 


=1= 


/ 


i 


W 


ihz—iz— 


==t 


=bj— t 
^ — > — H — 


mu-  sic  so  sweet,  they’d  oft-times  repeat,  The  bless- mg  of  my  coun  - try  and  you,  dear, 

if  I should  fall,  in  vain  I would  call,  The  bless-  ing  of  my  coun  - try  and  you,  dear 

if  I be  slain,  you  may  seek  me  in  vain,  Up  - on  the  bat-tie-  field  you  will  find  me. 


E^E 


t 


f 


p|E 


m 


; / Chorus. 


- S-:  - J- 


S3’ 


Say,  dar  - ling,  say,  when  I’m  far  a -way,  Some*  times  you  may  think  of  me,  dear, 

f-m- 


■ 


& 


V~  r 
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ST  A 

Tenors. 
n t Dolce . p 

^RS  OF  THE  SUMMER  NIGHT. 

SERENADE. 

pF=B-t *Pp 

— 4— 2— *- 

g 

*■ — I 

1.  Stars  of  t 

2.  Moon  of  t 
Basses. 

E&A—S: — £ — 

he 

he 

& — 

r CF=|=j=Zj 

sum  - mer  night.  Ear  in  yon 

sum  - raer  night.  Far  down  yoav 

ass  ■ nre  deeps, 
7est  - ern  steeps, 

A j>  i 

T F— 

lide,  hide  y 
Sink,  sink 

~ts*' — — *}■ 

b=d 

Kir 

0 

r^fc-1 

3=2==^=*=: 

T=E=EEEj~E3 

^ rail  P 

P— ^ * A — i — A L>  [ : 

gold  - en  light,  She  sleeps,  my  la  dy  sleeps ; She 

sil  - ver  light,  She  sleeps,  my  la  - dy  sleeps;  She 

.-M— 

sleeps,  she  s 
sleeps,  she 

r&L—  -p! 

tp — ^ — l — 4 — 

leeps,  my  la  - dy 
leeps,  my  la  - dy 

_L h I ! _ 

sleeps. 

sleeps 

.j-ZAJ 

THE  LAST  ROSE  OF  SUMMER. 

Words  by  Thomas  Moore, 


I -I 

pan -ions  Are  fad  - ed  and  gone;  No  flow  - er  of  her  kin  -dred.  No 

sleep “ing,  Go  sleep  thou  with  them;  Thus  kind  - ly  I scat  - ter  Thy 

cir  - cle  The  gems.  drop  a - way;  When  true  hearts  lit  with  - ered,  And 


..  A- 

- . fs 

m 

. . 

“5 

~ ■F-.  i 

* — r- 

« — * 

— — W- i^~— —1* 

84 


STAR  OF  THE  EAST. 


(MELODY,  STAR  OS  THE  SEA.) 

Words  by  George  Cooper.  Music  by  A.  Kennedy. 


85 


Guii  i, 


grims  of  earth  so  wide., 
that  bless  - ed  shore,  Af  - ter  earth?*  toil  is  o’er!  _ 


to. 


* to. 


to. 


Star  of  the  East.  thou  hope  of  the  soul,  While  round  u.  here  the  dark  hil-lows  roll, 


to.  # <fes.  # ^ ^ to.  * to. 


* to.  * %5.‘ 


* 


Lead  us  from  sin  to  glo  - r'y  a - far.  Thou  star -o^-the  East,  thou  sweet  Bethl-.e-m’s  star. 

(♦  S*J£i4 


=s 


to.  # to,  * 

Solo  or  Duet. 

r\ 


to. 


# **  * to. 


* to. 


« 


Oh  star  that  leads  to  <Jod  a - hovel  Whose  rays  are  Peaee  and  Joy  and  Love!  Watch 


ri  ' _ ~~ 

jh 

i - * 

_ 

' «Js 

*= 

e 

T 


r r 


oer  us 


3 still  till  life  bath  ceased,  Beam  on,  bright  star,  ^weet  Beth -ie- hem  star! 


Piiu 


# <£*.  _ J* 


to.  & to.  * to  .«■ 


to. 


to 


ot  the  hut  -2 
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SCOTS.  WHA  HAE  W I’  WALLACE  BLED 

BUrtNS. 


—0~b — - -■  v } 

1 -■ 

fe- =R_ -J 

~r — =fc: 

-A* ■«— 1 

» ’ P—m~. :•• 

•* S-V- -Mi 

1.  Scots.wha  hae  wi'  tv  a!  - lace  bled,  Scots, wham  Bruce  has 

2.  Wha  would  be  a trai  - tor  knave?  Wha  would  fill  a 

3.  By  op-pres- sion’s  woes  an’ pains,  By  your  sons  in 

af  - ten  led, 
cow  -ard’s  grave? 
ser  - vile  chains, 

-cr-q. 

X&. xL — .]£. ^ -j 

Wei -come  to  your 
Wha  sae  base  m 
We  will  drain  our 

-ft j 

u '|r“  - £ 0 — 

p 

i i 

• ^ 

-4-  51 

• « » 

■m.  m. 

mf 

-3==jK=4=ft *=* 1— ep-  4 i=S «— =r— 

> — " 1 

' 

2TF.“ fr — * — » 

F * « 

»• — ip-9 — ^ 

E=j 

-FT) 

-t* a — U-  -C— CL.  Is  ra 

go  • ty  bed, 
oe  a slave? 

dear  - est  veins, 

ifeCliszju 

Or  to  vie  - to  - 

Let  him  turn  and 
But  they  shall  be 

*■ — 4-aAfcr 

rie!  Now’s  the  day  an  now’s  the  hour, 

flee!  Wha,  for  Scot  - land’sking  an’  law, 

free.  Lay  the  prond  u - surp  - perslow’[ 

* * ! 



£ 

■S — — * — - — Lf { 3 

^9 -4 — sj — — ! — * — A — 

— — — « — — _ 

V t 

f 

ta=5B=ir=£±fc=:  fcAA 


see  the  front  of  bat  - He  lour;  See  approach  proud  Edward’spow’r. Chains  and  sla  - to  - rie! 

Freedom  ssrvnrf  would  strongly  chaw,  Free-man  stand, and  free -man  fa’,  Let  him  on  wi’  mel 

y -rants fall  in  ev  - eryfoel  Lib  -er-ty’s  in  ev  - cry blc-.v'.  Let  ns  do  or  dec! 
:2fe-3s===zs— - -rtr- -ft-r-£ -ft s 
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TRAMP!  TRAMP!  TRAMP! 

Words  and  music  by  Geo.  F.  Root 


1 III 

the 

pris 

- on 

cell 

I 

sit. 

Think  - ing,  Moth  • er 

dear,  of 

you, 

And 

our 

2.  In 

the 

bat 

- tie 

front 

we 

stood 

When  their  here  - est 

charge  they  made, 

And 

they 

3 So, 

with 

- in 

the 

pris  - 

on 

cell, 

We  are  wait  - ing 

for  the 

day 

That 

shall 
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THEN  YOU'LL  REMEMBER  ME. 


Andante  cnnfobito. 


Words  and  music  by  M.  W.  Baife. 

-j- 


w~- 


lizl 


-<=<- 


3.  When  oth  - cr  lips  and 

2.  When  cold  ■ ness  of  do 


mSE 


■ t 


oth  - cr  hearts  Their  tales  of  love  shall  tell, 

ccit  shall  slight  The  beau  • fcy  now  they  prize, 

- 

^ * f0 — 


-t=: 


r^z 


& — — 

:£z — 


T 


-frrt— =3 

l '*  _ “j  [ i 

• ! 

-4- 

p 

There 

When 

— it— 

T 1 "•  • 

may,  per  • haps,  ir,  such  a scene  Some 

hoi  - low  hearts  shall  wear  a mask  ’Twill 

• s » g — 1-5 — * * f- 

->*  s - 

HBj  1 ^ 

rcc  - ol  - lec  • tion 
break  your  own.....  to 

p*  t — p . * q 

be 

see: 

-f2. 

-t  „ i 

i 

'-.—'ty — -#*■ — 

4— 4- — 

» f.  * * 

-F 1 : * ” - * 

pi  * t U q 

f - I 
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TAKE  BACK  THE  HEART 


Moderate 
-?> — s 


*=S=$=$=j=^: 


mm 


Jet 


1.  Take  back  the  heart  that  thou  gav  - est.  What  is  mine  an-guish  to  thee!.. 

2.  Then  when  at  last  o • ver  - ta  ken.  Timeflings  its  fet  ■ ters  o'er  thee;.. 


m 


SSe 


Take  back  the 
Come  with  a 


it- 


r -S-Hr h a 

— ^-1 1 . h P*  * 

— 1 a~ 

~+.  -* — H—m — 58- 

-zi i-RR; — i — fi — 4 — 

?= 

■>- 

tr  * S x 

free-dom  thou 
trust  still  un  - 

rav  - est,  ] 
sha  - ken,  C 

T ■ ^ 

' 1 ; , : : -* 
> 

jeav  . ing  the  fet  - ters  to 
orne  back  a cap  - tive  to 

j-« 40 40 49 # % 

1 R 

me. . . . Take  back  the  vows  thou  h§st 
me. ...  Come  back  in  sad  • ness  or 

E — - 

p—  fcjif  • 

-» — |» — » m | * — 

k=i k=pl— 

Ah! 


p=i 

^==A4-4=S=l==l 

tT  * • * , a j»— f f — a— 

, -f  1*.  + * 1/  U 

spok  - en,  Fling  them  a ■ side  and  be 

sor  - row,  Once  more  my  dar  • ling  to 

— *..=*  s %-l  l s9 

T~'^T' 

free;..  Smile  Ve 

be;....  Come  as 

* -09-  -00- 

.1 Ll.J.1  IL 

X=g:z^::r 

each  pit  - 
of  old, 

-|fe=£- 

i • ful  to  • ken, 
ove,  to  bor  - row 

ttZ^ 

po. 

s rvrh-::sr 

~"V — 
R— izp 

zJRRzb 

Leav-ingthe  sor -row  for  me Drink  deep  of  life's  fond  il  - 

Glimp-ses  of  sun-light  from  me Love  shall  re-sume  her  do- 

— ; *■ — -*■- — * — ^ 44  r-^  ° & a m m m am 

P— T» — » -•  •-»  i- ” — , J f?; 

• '•  .«  ; . • 

hi  - sion,  Gaze  on  the  sterm-ekmdand 
nin  • ion,  Striv-ing  no  more  to  be 

r t* — P P ^ 

- E ^=^r^=^r-U=^zl 

RRvR  ^ 3 .. 

v ^ rti‘ 

n 

flee, . S 

free, . 

fax--* " k0  -Z? 

i * s : s i : * 

wifi  - ]y  thro’ strife  and  eon  - fu  - sion,  1 
frhen  on  her  world-wea  - ry  pin  - ion. 

Is  bR  h 

r® — ® * — » — S •»  " • * 

> 

.eav-ing  the  bur -den  to 

lies  back  my  lost  love  to 

Jt_l t « - 

3* 

me. . . . 
me. . . . 
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TENTING  ON  THE  OLD  CAMP  GROUND 


2 Wa5v#s  -n^  * n*°kt  on  the  old  Camp  ground, 

2.  Wave  been  tent  - mg  to  - night  on  the  old  Camp  frcund! 

4.  We’ve  beers  fiahf  ; «.  Yar  oa  °-^  ^amP  ground, 

g t-ing  to  - day  on  the  old  Camp  ground, 


Words  and  Music  by  WALTER  KiTTREDQE. 


Give  us  a song  to 
Thinking  of  days  gone 
Man  - y are  dead  and 
Man  - y are  ly  - ing 


Piano.  < 


Igjgjsg; 


i ■ U*  W' 

Our  wea  - ry  hearts,  a song  of  home, 
Of  the  lov’d  ones  at  home  that  gave  us  the  hand, 
Of  the  brave  and  true  who’ve  left  their  homes, 
Some  are  dead  and  some  are  dy-ing, 


And  friends  we  love  so 
And  the  tear  that  said  “ Good- 
Others  been  wounded 
Many  are  in 


^ — , — -r— - 


Man  - y are  the  hearts  looking  for  the  right.  To 


-jS2_ 


the  dawn  of  peace. 


Tenting  to-night. 
pp  Last  verse. 

Dy  - ing  to-night. 


Tenting  to-night,  Tenting  on  the  old  Camp  ground. 

(lento),  ppp 

Dy  - ing  to-night,  Dy-ing  on  the  old  Camp  ground. 


. 
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Wee!  may  the  Keel  row. 


the  dance  sae  spright  - ly,  He’ll  cut  andshuf-fle  sight  -*  ly,  Tis  true,  were  he  not  mine. 


He  has  nae  mair  o’  learning 
Than  tells  his  weekly  earning  ; 
Yet  right  frae  wrang  discernfn’g, 
Tho’  brave,  nae  bruiser  he  ; 
Tho’  he  no  worth  a plack  is, 

His  ain  coat  on  his  back  is. 

And  nane  can  say  that  black  is 
The  white  o’  Johnnie’s  e’e. 

Wee!  may,  & c. 


He  wears  a blue  bonnet, 
Blue  bonnet,  blue  bonnet, 
He  wears  a blue  bonnet, 

A dimple’s  in  his  chin  ; 
And  weel  may  the  keel  row, 
The  keel  row,  the  keel  row, 
And  wed  may  the  keel  row 
That  my  lad’s  in. 

Wed  may,  &c 
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WE’D  BETTER  BIDE  A WEE. 


Words  and  music  by  Mrs.  Chas.  Barnara 


}:  S1,0  PUST  au,d  fo1,^  at  hame,  ye  mind,  Are  frail  and  fail  . ing  sair, 

i.  When  first  we  told  our  sto  - ry,  lad.  Their  bless  - ing  fell  so  free-.... 

o.  L fear  me,  sail*,  they’re  fail  - ing  baith,  For  when  I sit  a - part. 
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WITHIN  A MILE  OF  EDINBURGH  TOWN. 

X.  D’Uufby. 


Moderate ». 


-7r  ' ~ i 1 v* 
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1.  ’Twaswit 

2.  J 

3.  But  w 

v**- 

iin  a mile  of 
ockie  was  a wag  that 
ien  he  vow’d  he  wad 



( Piano,  f 

l/SU>  * 
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M - m - bu  - rgli  town,  In  the  ro  - sy  time  of  the  year, 
,'"-er  ,wad..  ."’“'.Though  lang  he  had  fol- lowed  the  lass;' 
^ make  lior  his  hndo,  iliougu  his  Hocks  and  herds  were  not  few, 


Sweet  flow-  ers  bloom’d  and  the 
Con  - tent  - cd  she  earned  and 
She  gie’d  him  her  hand  and  a 


glass  was  down, And  eacli  shepherd  woo’d  his  dear, 
ate  her  brown  oread,  And  merrily  turned  up  the  grass. 
~ ^1SS  ~ S1^°’  vow'd  she’d  for  ever  be  true. 


Bon  - nie  Jock-ie,  blythe  and  gay, 
Bon-nie  Jock-ie,  blythe  and  free, 
Bon  - nie  Jock-ic,  blythe  and  free, 


P=3-a=te|E=S-=S: 

=j^— -s 1 r a- 

i 

F— ^ £ * 

young Jcn-ny  mak-ing  hay:  The 
Won  her  heart  right  mer-ri  - ly-  Yets 
Won  her  heart  right  mer-ri  - ly;  At 
73 — 

\ -fc  r, — > , 

* w Zj.  W-*- 

las-sfe  blush'd, and  frowning  cried, “Na, 
all  she  blush’d, and  frowning  cried  :“Na, 
cirk  she  no  more  frowning  cried:  “Na, 

na,  it  win-na  do;  I 

na,  it  win-na  do;  I 

na,  it  win-na  do;  I 

, 

L 

5 *3 

-4-  -m-  -4-  M.  — 1 dt — 

^ 
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can  - na,  can  - na,  win  - na,  win  - na,  r 

naun-na  buck-le  to.”  a -p-» 

|^4  i 4-  i J 
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WHEN  THE  SWALLOWS  HOMEWARD  FLY. 

FRANZ  ABT. 
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! 


James  Hogq. 

Andante  moderate. 


WHEN  THE  KYE  COME  HAME. 


_r 


r 


St 


I.  Come  all  ye  jol-ly  sliep-heids that wliis-tle thro’  theglen,  I’ll  tell  ve  o’  a *7. 

a -n  ii  n0t  be-neath  the  bur-go -net,  nor  yet  be-neath  thecrown ,’Tis  not  on  coucli  of  vel  ' eoS,?1 

3.  lhentbeeye  shmessae  bnght-Jy  the  lialesoul  to  be-girile, 'rhere’s  love  in  ev  ’?v  ml L"  5 

4.  see  yon-derpaw-ky  shop-herd  that  lin-gers  on  tljiili-  Hisvowes era  in' t£»  perAn.d 

o- A - wa  wi  fameaiidfor-tune-wliatcomfort  can  they  gi’e?  And'  a’  the  arte  that  prey  np-onnian’s 


=C9 


ii 


conr-tiers  din-na  ken: 
yet  on  ■'  — 

joy  in 

lambs  are  ly-irig  snu; 
life  and  Jib  - er  - tie! 


fm  5^-^SSSSI-  S ; 
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EtSii  l.ame,’Twee^e 

meet  Ills  bon-nie  las-sie  when  the  kyecome  hamp?Wl.'e,ltlle{yeCome  l,ame’  elc' 
las-sie  when  the  bye  come  liame.'  When  the  kye  come  liame,’  ete.* 


— t-H 


HB1 


wm 


r « - 


gleam -in’  and  the  mirk, When  the  kye  come  l.ame. 


dim. 


97 

WHEN  YOU  AND  1 WERE  YOUNC,  MAGGIE. 


v — 

I wandered  to  day  to  the  hill,  Maggie,  To  watch  the  scene  he low, 

A ci  _ _ty  so  si  _ lent  and  lone,  Mag-gie, "Where  the  young  and  the  gay  and  the-  best, 
They  say  I am  fee  _ Me  with  age,  Mag.gie,  My  steps  are  less  sprightly  than  then. 


i 


creek  and  the  creaking  old  mill, 
po_  _lish’d  white  mansions  of  stone, 
face  is  a well  .writ _ ten  page. 


Maggie,  As  we  used  to  long  a.  _ _go.  The 

Maggie,  Have  each  found  a place  of  rest,  Is 

Maggie,  Bat  time  a_  _ _lone  was  the  pen.  They 

CH.OKTJS*  And 


—i?= 


green  grove  is  gone  from  the  hill, 
built  where  the  birds  used  to  play, 
say  we  are  a_  god  and  gray, 
now  we  are  a.  _ god  and  | grey, 


Maggie,  “Where  first  the  dai_  _ sies  sprung;  The 
Mag.gie,  And  join  in  the  songs  that  were  sung;  For  we 

Mag-gie,  As  sprays  by  the  white  breakers  flung;  Fat,  to 
Maggie,  And  the  tri.  _als  of  life  noar-ly  done  let  us 


F1P1F 

51  i 

—5- 

O" 

faffed 

■ j -= — 

creak  _ ing  old  mill 
sang 


still, 

they. 


as  gay  as 

me,  you’re  as  fair  as  you  were, 

sing  of  the  days  that  arc  gone. 


Maggie, .Since  you  and 
Mag-gie,  "When  yoa  and 

Mag-gie,  ’When  yon  and 

Maggie  "When  you  and 


were  young', 
were  young . 
w'era  young . 
were 


young. 
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YE  BANKS  AND  BRAES  O’  BONNY  DOON. 

E?-=5=:  M ' 


Bubns. 

» Andante  canlabile. 

#4 


m 


tO=£ 


Piano.®  3^if£' 5.”^ >.  _ ;==dj.  P ^ 


»»/ 


1 . Ye  banks  and  braes  o’ 

2.  Oft  liae  X rov’d  bv 

=J^» 
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ep — ^d=A — •> 

bon  - nie  Doon,  How 
bon  - nie  Doon,  By 

can  ye  bloom  sae 
morn-ing  and  by 

atel— Q>e: 

£ 

fresh  and  fair?  How 
even  - ing  shine  To 

— ^=**1 ' 

iW 1 izr  3 

can  ye  chaunt.ye 
lear  the  birds  sing 

— 1 -fc h- — 
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o*  " their  Is  A^d  I1’1?,  f 8 wea  - 7 fY  o’  care  ? Ye’ll  break  my  heart,  yo 

their  loves  As  fond  - ly  cnee  I sang  o’  mine.  Wi’  light  - some  heart  I 


. ^ - v lunic.  »vi  iignr  - some  nears  I 
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